JOHN HOSKYNS

[Born 1566. Lawyer, Fellow of New College, Oxford, 1586.
M.P. for Hereford 1614. Serjeant-at-Law 1623. Welsh judge. He
revised, according to tradition, the History of the World by Sir Walter
Raleigh, with whom he became very intimate during his confinement
in the Tower, and polished the verses of Ben Jonson so zealously as
to be called Ben's father. Died 1638.]

HE had a brother, John, D.D., a learned man, Rector
of Ledbury and canon of Hereford, who was designed
to be a Scholar, but this John (the Serjeant) would not
be quiet, but he must be a Scholar too. In those dayes boyes
were seldorne taught to read that were not to be of some learned
profession. So, upon his instant importunity, being then ten
years of age, he learned to reade, and, at the yeare's end, entred
into his Greeke grammar. Charles Hoskyns was brother to
the Serjeant and the Doctor; a very ingeniose man, who
would not have been inferior to either but killed himself with
hard Study.
He was a yeare at Westminster; and not speeding there,
he was sent to Winton Schole, where he was the Flower of his
time. He was of a strong constitution, and had a prodigious
memorie. I remember I have heard that one time he had not
made his exercise (verse) and spake to one of his Forme to shew
him his, which he sawe. The Schoolmaster presently calles
for the Exercises, and Hoskyns told him that he had writ it
out but lost it, but he could repeate it, and repeated the other
boye's exercise (I think 12 or 16 verses) only at once reading
over. When the boy who really had made them shewed the
Master the same, and could not repeate them, he was whipped
for stealing Hoskyn's Exercise. There were many pretty
stories of torn when a schooleboy, which I have forgott.
The Latin verses in the quadrangle at Winton-colledge,
at the Cocks where the Boyes wash their hands, where there is
the picture of a good Servant, with asses eares and Hind's feet,
a padlock on his Lippes, etc., very good hieroglyphick, with a
hexastique in Latin underneath (which I doe not remember).
It was done by the Serjeant when he went to school there; but
now finely painted,
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